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COLONEL POLLARD. U.S.A. IS CONDUCTING AN OFFICIAL 
INVESTIGATION INTO AN AMBUSH OF A WEST-BOUND WAGON 
TRAIN WHICH COST SEVERAL LIVES.. 




'WHILE THE TRAIN MADE ITS WAY THROUGH HOSTILE 
INDIAN COUNTRY IT WAS JOINED BY A GIRL, WHO GAVE 
THE NAME OF FRANCES OATMAN. AND HER DEAF MUTE 
V DRIVER BEN. THEY GOT WTO THE TRAINS CIRCLE JUST 
\ IN TIME TO OUTRUN A WAR PARTY Of INDIANS 7 
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^P FRANCES A BEAUTIFUL GIRL STIRRED /} 
*\ THE INTEREST OF CROCKETT r /-* 



BUT CROCKETT FOUND OTHER MATTERS 
FOR HIS ATTENTION. RED HAWK RETURNED 
FROM A SCOUTING TRIP TO TELL THAT A 
'GREAT CHIEF' WAS STIRRING THE INDIANS 
ANO THAT THE TRAIN WOULD BE ATTACKf 01 
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AFTER THE INQUIRY A CONFERENCE IS HELD BETWEEN THE ARMY I 
OFFICERS, CROCKETT AND LONE EAGLE. WHO ACTS AS CONFIDENTIAL I 
UASON CONTACT BETWEEN THE ARMY AND HOIANSf 




COLONEL POLLARD EXPLAINS THAT HE HAS 
TO SEND AMMUNITION AND SUPPLIES TO 
GREAT PLAINS. CAPTAIN WESHTMAN IS 
AGAIN ASSIGNED TO GUARD THE WAGON 
TRAIN r 



BEFORE THE TRAIN LEAVES, EAGLE IS 
VISITED BT PRANCES, WHO IS HIS DAUGHTER. 
SHE HAD LIFTED THE 

DISPATCH CASE AND SENT 
IT TO HER FATHER/ 
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HAWK'S SUSPICIONS ARE AROUSED TOO. 
INVESTIGATING FRANCE'S WAGON HE FINDS 
DOCUMENTS TO INOICATE SHE IS REALLY 

INDIAN. SHE ADMITS THIS TO HIM/ 




NOW THEY ROUNO UP THE TRAIN 
AND ONCE AGAIN IT IS OFF ON THE 
LONG TREK/ ■ 




THE TIME OF DECISION ARRIVES AND CAPTAIN 
WEIGHTMAN REVEALS TO CROCKETT THAT HE 
HE IS PLANNING TO USE A CERTAIN ROUTE. 
CROCKETT DEUBERETLY SPREADS A FALSE 
REPORTS 



THAT NIGHT BEN STEALS OUT OP CAMP, 
BUT CROCKETT SEES HIM. HE TRAPS 
BEN AND FORCES THE TRUTH OUT OF 
HIMT 




FRANCES SLIPS OFF 
FOLLOWED BY RED HAWK 
SHE REACHES HER FATHER 
NOW DRESSED IN FULL 
CHIEFS WAR REGALIA. SHE 
TELLS HIM THE ROUTE OF 
THE WAGON TRAIN." 




COWBOY WESTERN COMICS 



RED HAWK IS CAPTURED AND STRUNG UP 
WITH WET RAWHIDE. SO THAT HE WILL 
STRANGLE WHEN IT DRIES AND SHRINKS. 
FRANCES HELPS RED HAWK TO FREEDOMS 



AT THE WAGON TRAIN RED HAWK TELLS 
THE WHOLE STORY, CAPTAIN WEIGKTMAN 
SENDS A MESSENGER BACK TO THE 
COLONEL GIVING THE TRUE ROUTE INFOR- 
MATION, BUT THE INDIANS INTERCEPT HIMf 




FRANCES THINKS OF THE WAGON TRAIN GOING 
TO DEATH AND DESTRUCTIO N AND SHE IS HEAVY OF 
HEART. MEANWHLE CROCKETT SUGGESTS THEY RUM 
THROUGH A COUPLE OF WAGONS TO TEST OUT 
THE SCENE! 



_L_l 
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WI lAMMH WEEDf W»S 



THE SIGN LANGUAGE WAS NOT CREATED BY ANY- 
ONE L VING IN THIS AGE. IT WAS CREATED BYTHE 
INDIANS OF NORTH AMERICA AND IS PROBABLY 
THE FIRST AMERICAN LANGUAGE. 
ONE WOULD HAVE TO SEE PERSONS ACTUALLY DOING 
THE SIGN LANGUAGE TO UNDERSTAND THE DIF- 
FERENT GRACEFUL GESTURES OF THE HANDS. 
ON THE FOLLOWING PAGES THE ARTIST HAS DRAWN 
ILLUSTRATIONS WITH THE MEANING TO THEM. 
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fastYmeaning : PASS by) hold the left 

HAND IN FRONT OF BODY BACK TO LEFT; 
THEN HOLD RI6HT FLAT HAND, SIX INCHES 
TO REAR OF LEFT, MAKE RIGHT HAND 60 
SWIFTLY FAST LEFT WITH SLISHT CURVE 




FLOWER- MAKE CIRCLE OF THUMB AND 
INDEX OF BOTH HANDS: THEN TURN OUTSIDE 
OF HANDS.UNDER, UNTIL LITTLE FINGERS TOUCH 
AND THUMBS AND INDEXES POINT UF> 




vwP J 



CHIEF- HOLD RIGHT HAND AT SIDE. 
POINTING UPWARD, RAISE HAND IN GRAD- 
UAL CIRCLE AS HIGH AS TOP OF HEAD, 
THEN ARCH TOWARD FRONT AND DOWNWARD. 




BAY-HOLD LEVEL FLAT HANDS, BACK UR 
IN FRONT OF FACE AND 4 INCHES APART 
SWEEP HANDS UP AND OUT IN A CURVE, 
ENDING OPPOSITE SHOULDERS WITH 
PALM UP 




BAB-HOLD RISHT FIST NEAR BREAST. 
THROW IT OUT AND DOWN TO RIGHT 
AND WHILE DOING SO OPEN THE HAND. 




BELOW- BOTH HANDS BACKS UP IN FRONT 
OF BODY, THE LEFT RESTING ONTHERIfiHT 
THEN DROP THE RIGHTTO INDICATE 
PESICEP DISTANCE. 
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TSAPE OR EXCHANGE 

HOLD UP BOTH hands: 

THEN IN A SEMI-CIRLE 

STRI KE THEM PAST 

EACH OTHER 



FIGHT- BRING FISTS, PALMS 
TOWARD EACH OTHER, IN 
FRONT OF BODY AT HEIGHT 
OF SHOULDERS, ABOUT 3 
INCHES APARTMOVE RI6HT 
=ISTA FEW INCHES TOWARDS 
BODY WHILE THE LEFT (50ES 
OUTWARDS SAME DISTANCE 



COVEBEB W469X- FISUCE ONE 

INDICATES WAGON- FIGURE TWO 

INDICATES COVERED 



EXTERMINATE (MEAN 
ins: WIPED OUT) 
HOLD LEFT FLAT HAND 
IN FRONT OF BODY 
THEN WIPE FLAT RIGHT 
HAND ACROSS SAME 



FIRE- CARRY RIGHT 
ARM WELL DOWN IN 
FRONT OF BCOV FIN6ERS 
PARTIALLY CLOSED; 
RAISE HAND SLI6HTLY 
AND SNAP FINGERS UP 
WARDS, REPEAT 
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Shake- hold right hand at 
side, waist high, move the 
hand about a foot forward 
with a wavy motion. 




Snow- hold both hands in front 

OF FACE, FINGERS POINTING DOWN, 
LOWER IN CIRCULAR MOTION TO IN- 
DICATE WHIRLING SNOW. 




BBOTAEB-TOUCH FIRST AND SECOND 
FINGERS OF RIGHT HAND AGAINST 
LIPS, FINGERS HORIZONTAL 




CALL-USE RIGHT HAND WITH THUMB TOUJ 
ING INDEX. THEN SNAP OUT INDEX FIKp 
GERS.THIS IS AN IMPORTANT WOOD. 




STRIKS-HOLD LEFT HAND IN FRONT OF 
LEFT BREASX BACK DOWN; USE RISHT 
HAND LIKE A HATCHET AND STRIKE 
PALM OF LEFT HAND. 
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UGLY- PASS THE PALM OF FLAT RISHT 
HANO IN A CIRCLE CLOSE TO FACE; THEN 
MAKE SIGN FOR BAD. 
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SIOIK- INDIAN. DRAW RIGHT FLAT HAND 
ACROSS, FBOM LEFT, IN FBDNT OF NECK 
AS THOUGH CUTTING OFF THE HEAD. 
THIS 15 SI5N FOR SIOUX OR DAKOTA NATION 



LIGHTNING- POINT RIGHT INDEX UPWARD) 
THEN MOVE HAND TO RIGHT REAB AND 
DOWNWARDS IN JERKY MOTION, TO IMITATE 
LIGHTNING FLASH. 




MIPAL- MAKE AN INCOMPLETE CIRCLE 
WITH THUMB ANP INDEX OF RIGHT HAND, 
SPACED ONE INCH 8ETWEEN TIPS, PLACE 
LITTLE FINGER IN CENTER OF BREAST 



Kilt- BRING RISHT HAND IN FRONT OF 
RIGHT SHOULDER, HAND NEARLY CLOSED: 
STOKE TO FRONT DOWNWARDS ANDA LTTTU 
TO LEFT, STOPPING HAND SUDDENLY. 




Laugh - hold both hands partly 
closer in front of both breasts, 
palms up; then move them up 

AND DOWN. 




SM.D- HOLD LEFT FLAT HAND OUT 
IN FBONT OF LEFT BCEA9T, 
THUMB UPWARD; THEN WITH 
RIGHT FLAT HAND 3TRIKS 
DOWN PAST FINGER TIPS Cf 
LEFT HAND. 




WELL READERS 
WE HAVE GIVEN 
1DU A FEW PAGES 
OF'INDI AN TALK! 
IFttXJLIKETHIS 
TYPE OF STRIP, 
WRITE IN AND 
LET US KNOW 
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The Professor 
And The Gold Mine 



Sheriff Burt Sanders felt a bit uneasy in his 
new store clothing. His blue eyes kept looking 
at the right Eleeve, then at the left sleeve of 
his sack coat. Even Governor Arnold J. Petti- 
cooper found it hard to restrain a smile. He 
liked the tall youth in front of him who repre- 
sented the law in Hartner County. "Sheriff", 
began the Governor, "1 must admit at first 1 
was a bit puzzled when 1 received your letter 
about the Last Chance Gold Mine. Why are you 
so certain it is a fraud and that there isn't any 
gold in Hartner County?" 

The young man had a good honest face and as 
he spoke you could sense the earnestness behind 
each word that he uttered. "Maybe you could 
say offhand I just don't trust that Mr. Walter 
Camp who owns the mine. But it's more than 
that. Governor. You knew my dad well and did 
some prospecting with him in New Mexico. Dad 
went over every inch of Bald Mountain. He said 
there wasn't an ounce of gold there. As for tiw 
abandoned tunnel, he claimed it was once a 
river bed and not a lost Indian mine." 

The Governor turned to the third man present. 
Professor Joseph Callaghan, Head of the Geo- 
logy Department at the State University which 
had been recently created by the legislature. 
"What is your opinion. Professor? Is there gold 
in Hartner County?" The small thin man, with 
rimless eyeglasses showing 2 brown eyes look- 
ed deep in meditation. "I am inclined to agree 
with the Sheiiff," he replied, "however the best 
thing to do would be to empower one or both 
of ub to look over the mine." 

Governor Petticooper shook his head as though 
in agreement with the suggestion. "I will ap- 
point Sheriff Sanders State Tax Commissioner 
for two months. With that power, he will be 
legally entitled to examine the mine. And you 
can go with him as the State expert" 



As the two men prepared to leave the office, 
the Governor opened his desk and took out * 
letter. "Just one more thing, before you leave. 
Sheriff," he said, "I have here a confidential 
communication from Marshal Jones. Last month 
a train was held up by three masked men at 
Crosspoint Junction. They removed three trunks 
from the baggage car. There was a quarter of 
a million dollars in gold eagles in those trunks. 
There is a reward of $25,000. offered for the 
capture of the road agents who got that gold." 
Young Burt Sanders couldn't help the slight 
whistle that escaped his lips. "Thanks for the 
information, Governor," he acknowledged, "witn 
that money I could buy the Bar X ranch and be 
well off for the rest of my life." 

A week later two mounted men approached 
the Last Chance Gold Mina-on Bald Mountain. 
There was a rough wooden fence around tha 
entrance to the mine and a man armed with a 
rifle stopped the two men. "Sorry, Sheriff", 
said the guard, "but this is private property and 
even the law of this county can't do any tres- 
passing." "We're not trespassers" said Professor 
Callaghan, "for we both have legal right to ex- 
amine the mine. The Sheriff has been appointed 
State Tax Commissioner and I am his assistant 
Do we enter peacefully or will it be necessary 
to call out the State Militia?" The guard looked 
intensely at the little man who had just finished 
speaking. Mentally he was wondering whether 
it would be best to shoot both of the men right 
how and get the matter over with. "Wait here a 
minute until I see the boss", he said. 

Walter Camp, owner of the mine said nothing 
as he listened to the report of his guard. There 
was a crafty expression on his face as he pon- 
dered over the next step to take. His narrow 
high forehead and thinning black hair made him 
look like a man used to thinking over tough 
problems. "Do they look as though they suspect 



COWBOY WESTERN COMICS 



anything is wrong, Jed?" he asked of his guard. 

"That's not easy to tell, boss, because they are 
on the outside and we are on the inside." Walter 
Camp had come to a decision. "Let them examine 
the mine. Show them the vein of gold we planted. 
If anything goes wrong, we'll either shoot them 
down or blow up the west section of the tunnel 
and give them a living tomb as a present," 

Ten minutes later. Sheriff Sanders and |he 
Professor were being escorted by Jed through 
the mine. "Mr. Camp told me to show you the 
vein of gold we uncovered last week." When 
those words were finished, Jed pointed to a 
shiny streak on the side of the tunnel. The Pro- 
fessor looked at the gold vein carefully. "Mighty 
rich vein you hit in this mine," was the com- 
ment. Then he picked up several rocks. "Any 
objection if we take these back with us?" he 
asked. "Guess none," was the laconic reply. 

Sheriff Sanders eyes were still fixed on the 
gold vein. "Could we get some of that, also?" 
he asked, with his finger pointing directly at 
the gold. Jed placed his right hand in his poc- 
ket and brought forth a small nugget. "This 
is the same stuff and you can have it." Then he 
escorted both men out' of trie mine and watched 
them mount their horses and ride away. Soon 
Jed joined by Walter Camp and a third man, 
Tom Herford. The third man who was a tall and 
weatherbeaten Westerner asked, "Think they 
were suspicious?" Jed shook his head. "No, aB 
a matter of fact, I think they will play right in- 
to our hands. They will advertise the fact they 
saw the gold mine. Even have a small sample 
of our material. That should quiet any suspic- 
ions when we sell the gold in Carson City. We 
can always refer back to our registry deed and 
the Sheriff." 

Throughout the night the Professor worked "* 
over a small crucible he had set up in the Sher- 
iffs office. The young man watched him inten- 
sely and from time to time would play around 
with the rocks they had brought back from the 
mine. Finally the Professor turned both palms 
of his hands upward, as ( through to express his 
bewilderment. "There is a constant percentage 
of alloy in this small sample of gold I have been 
analyzing," he said, "there is something funny 
about it but I jusi can't put my finger on what's 
wrong." Aa Sheriff Sanders placed one of the 
rocks on his desk his eye was attracted by a 
strange design. "I think this design explains 
everything," he began, "look closer Professor 
and I think you wili see the answer to what'a 
bothering you. For upon this rock I see the re- 
verse design of a gold eagle. That means those 
fellows over the mines are a bunch of crooks. 
The/ hammered out the gold from coins and 



fixed up that so-called gold vein. As yet they 
haven't tried to sell stock in the mine to people. 
I don't know exactly what their game is but we 
better pay them another visit in the morning." 

A little short of noon the two men dismounted 
their horses at the mine. It was evident they 
had been spotted because Jed and Mr. Camp 
welcomed them. "Did you analyze the sample 
of gold you took away?" asked Mr. Camp, The 
Professor said but one word, "Yes." The next 
minute both men were facing a .44 Colt in Jed'a 
hand. They were both taken inside the shaft. 

"I'm sorry but both of you will have to be 
killed. You can blame it on Jed. Had he given 
you a sample of gold from the vein everything 
would have been perfect. That was pure gold 
from which w e removed the alloy. Unfortunately 
he gave you a gold nugget which we had just 
made from a coin and it still had the alloy. Had 
you not come out this morning we would have 
gone to town and brought you back with one 
excuse or another." 

"But what's your game?" asked the young 
Sheriff, with puzzlement written all over his 
face. "Half you figured out — to sell a lot of 
gold. The other half, you might as well know. 
My two associates helped me steal a quarter of 
A million dollars in gold eagles when we held up 
a train at Crosspoint Junction. The only sen- 
sible way to get rid of that gold and not get 
caught was to sell it in the market as gold bul- 
lion. That means it had to come from a mine, 
hence this set-up." 

Mr. Camp looked at the two men for a minute 
after he had finished speaking. "Funny thing", 
he commented, "I have killed sheriffs .marshals, 
and stage drivers in my life time. First time I 
have ever killed a Professor." The old man look- 
ed straight at Jed. "You got to kill us?" "Yes", 
was the one word answer. 

Two shots rang out in quick succession. Camp 
and Jed slumped to the ground as the Professor 
held 2 smoking derringers in his hands. "Let's 
get the third man of their gang and our job is 
done." ordered the old man -That took but a few 
minutes and with two wounded prisoners and a 
third well tied up, they returned to town. "Sav« 
you a lot of questions." explained the Professor, 
"If I tell you I once was a U. S. Deputy Mar- 
shal. Wonderful things those derringers. You 
keep them tied up in your sleeve for such an 
emergency as this." 

The boys at the Bar X ranch like their two 
new bosses very much. "Fine fellows, old man 
Callaghan and his side kick, Sanders," they will 
tell you, "bought the ranch with the reward 
money. Fast brains and fast shooting. Yes sir.*' 
Harold Cluck 
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WHO TURNED COWBOY BECAUSE 
HE LOVED RANGE LIFE, BREATHED 
THIS SAME WESTERN LIFE INTO 
THE MILLIONS WHO EN30YED LEAP- 
ING HIS GREAT BOOKS. WHO WILL 
EVEG PORGET'SMOkEY'THE G&N6E 
rOR5E/COW-COUNT£Y''AND THE 
OTHERS. 




YEARS LATER LEAV- 
ING WILL ALONE. HE 
WAS ADOPTED BY AOAN- 
APlAN TRAPPER, TO&ETHER 
THEY ROAMED THE GREAT 
PROVINCE OF CANADA WHEN WILL WAS B, THE TRAPPER 
WAS DROWNED WHILE CROSSING A SWIFT-CURRENT 
RIVER YEARS LATER JAMES WROTE ABOUT THE TRAP- 
PERS DEATH, IT WAS CONSIDERED SO GOOD THAT IT WAS 
INCLUDEDlN SCHOOL LITERATURE, READ AND EN10YED 
BYTHOUSAND5 OF BOYS AND GIRLS. 
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HAH.' M8-9UTV0UFEa0WS 
YOUR JUST MIST 9£ CCWUSED 
TH'QjySW'-.UJt'Re OIW.Y 

want to seen bank inspectors.' 
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8- BUT GENTLEPIEW/....- 
WHYAREVOUSACKIN' 
UPALLJH'flONEI'Jjrj! 


^ OH..UH-IW— . 5 
f-W£ GOT'TA TAKE 

(it aw inspect ir 
VjFor couWreRKfT.' 
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naturallv, vol) 
intend to return^ 
all of the 
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cuick, «r on vo' 1 
Hoss"eflr'7'«i"..flH 1 

AIN'T 60T TWe TO J* 
"^ EXPC/IIN NOW.' /f _ 
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-- OL PAUL HAD JUST FINISHED 
BUILDING A NEW LUMBER CAMP, 
— AN' WAS READY TO TURN IT 
OVER TO TH ' LUMBERJACKS .' 



THIS IS JUST TH' PLACE 
FORA NEW CAMP.'-— S 
EH BABE.' _y 
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THIS ISA GOOD CAMP, 
EXCEPT FOR ONE THING, 
—THERE AIN'T NO 
WATER HERE 
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-THEN, PAUL 
STOOD ATOP TH' 
LARGEST MOUN 
TAIN HE COULD 
'INO NEAR THE 
NEW OAMP, AN' 
STARTED DRIVIN' 
■IT INTO THE 
GROUND USING 
P^&Jfc^l TH'FLATOF HIS AX 
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---BUT SUDDENLY 
TH' STEAM STOPPED,- 
■-AN'THEN AFTER 
AWHILE IT STARTED 
SPOUTING AGAIN — 



"AN THIS IS TH 
REASON, -WHEN 
PAUL PULLED THE 
POLE OUT OF TH ' 
GROUND. IT KNOCK- 
ED A BIG BOULDER 
LOOSE WHICH FELL 
DOWN AN' PLUGGED 
UPTH'HOLE-- 



BUT, WITH THE FIRE 
LfJDER THE VANE OF 
WATER, IN AN'HOUR 
THERE WAS ENOUGH 
STEAM BUILT UP TO 
LIFT THE ROCK 
BACK IN PLACE AN' 
LETTHE STEAM OUT-- 



AN'WHEN ALL THE 
STEAM HAD SPOUT- 
ED OUT, THE ROCK 
WOULD FALL BACK 
DOWN TILL THE 
STEAM COULD 
BUILD UP AGAIN — 
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PALE-FACE, WW yOU 
COME HERE. GIVE 1 FIRE- 
WATER TO MV TRIBE? 
NO LIKUM WHAT VOU DO. 
MY BRAVES NOT WARRIOR 
BRAVES... LIKUM WHITE, 
MEN—WANTUM PEACE. 
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GREAT WARRIORS OF THE 
PEBLI COS NATION.. WE ARE 
YOUR FRIENDS- WE COME TO 
HELP YOU... MANY WHITE MEN 
COME TAKE VOUR LANDS.' RIGHT. 
NOW, BRING BIG IRON HORSE , 
TO TAKE AWAV YOUR WEALTH! 
... WHiTEMEN ON IRON HORSE 
MUST DIE, OR PE8UO0S 




tSrTHIS IUSTANTFROM ATOP A 
" NEARBY CLIFF, NEIL AND JERENE 
SEE THE ANSW ER TO THEIR MYSTERY, 

RIDE SOUTH AND BRING 
EVERY RANCHER IN THE 
VAL L EY! I'L L HEAD EAST AND 
GET ALL THE OTHERS.' THIS 
IS A JOB FOR WE VIGILANTES.' 



J&EHlS HORSE IS DRENCHED IN S\A 
HE RETURNS A SHORT Tl ME LATE fig_ 
ED BY THE HARD-RlDIWG VIGj&NTES. ... 
nJJERENE and more HORSEMEN JOIN 
THE THRONG ON THE HILL ABOVE TH 
ATTACKED TRAIfH™ 
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Sagging muscles, 
bumps and bulges. Clothes looked 
awful. Nothing seemed to fit right. 
Couldn't wear any of the new styles. 



INTERLOCKING HANDS 
OF FIRM SUPPORT* 



TRM 0" 



pushed back in. Front 
level. Waist line evened out, tucked away. 
Pot belly picked up. Clothes fit swell. Also 
ideal under slacks. [:kiy .shorts and swim 
trunks. Complete with detachable garters, 
changeable crotch piece. 

SCHD HO MOttty.' 

Billy -HA'TENflt ON AW»OV»ll 



Convince yourself! See the differ- 
ence with your own eyes. Try BELLY - 
FLATTENER at our expense. If you're 
not delighted with the immediate re- 
sults, return in 10 days for Immediate 
refund. BELLY -FLATTENER sent by 
Return Mail. Don't wait another min- 
ute. Mail coupon TODAY! NOW! 




I WARD GREEN CO., Dept. PL'2 
113 West 57th St., New York 19, N. Y. 



